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SHAKESPEARE. 

COLLATION OF THE EDITION OF i6z 3. 

THE COMEDIES. 

*** This Collation is given, "not from an unkindwiJb to fhow infallibifity at fault, but," 
that fimilar errors to thole perpetrated by the " Itheneeu,n'" literary gewfpaper of anuary 5, 
I862, may be avoided. 

R. WILLIAM SHAKESPEARES Comedies, Hiftories, & 
Tragedies. Publifhed according to the true Originall Copies. 
London Printed by Ifaac Iaggard, and Edward Blount. 623". Folio. 

Title as above, on which there is a Portrait of Shakefpeare engraved by Martin Droefhout; 
oppofite to this there is a leaf containing on its reverfe ten lines, headed, "To the 
Reader"--figned, "B. I." i.e. Ben Jonfon. 
Dedication to "William Earle of Pembroke, &c." and " Philip Earle of Montgomery" 
--figned "Iohn Heminge" and " Henry Condell "--one leaf. 
" To the great Variety of Readers "-- figned "Iohn Heminge" and " Henrie Condell"-- 
one leaf. 
" To the memory of my beloued, the Avthor Mr. William Shakefpeare :'" &c.---two pages 
of verfes, figned " Ben: Ionfon"--one leaf. 
" Vpon the Lines and Life of the Famous Scenicke Poet, Mailer William Shakefpeare"-- 
fourteen lines, figned " Hvgh Holland"--one leaf. 
"To the Memorie of the deceafed Authour Maiter W. Shakefpeare"-- twenty-two lines, 
figned " L. Digges"--" To the memorie of M. W. Shake-fpeare"--eight lines, 
figned " I. Mo"--one leaf. 
" The Workes of William Shakefpeare," &c. " The Names of the Principall AcCtors, '' &c. 
--one leaf. 
" A Catalogve of the feuerall Comedies, Hifiories, and Tragedies," &c.--one leaf. 

* This general Title-page will be delivered with Part III. ; the one prefxed to this portion of the 
Reprint being only.r Part I. 



SHAKESPEARE; 

A REPRINT OF THE "FAMOUS FOLIO OF x603." 

.did FER TIS E    ENT. 

N this reprodu&ion of the firtt edition of the colle&ed XVorks of Shakefpeare, the 
prime obje& has been to fecure its entire identity with the Original. It is well 
known that there exitts in the Original a great variety of errors ; but not one of thefe 
has here been corre&ed. Whatever the defe&s of the Volume, it was felt that if repro- 
duced at all it mutt be reproduced intacCt as it was firtt put forth in 623, and that if the 
leatt "licenfe of ink" were affumed, all reliance upon its identity would be dettroyed. 
Notwithttanding its defers, it thould not be forgotten that the Folio of x623 is the 
mo important edition extant; for, as Mr. Howard Staunton has well obferved, it is 
" the only authority we poffefs for above one-half of Shakefpeare's plays, and a very 
important one for thole which had been publithed before its appearance." Yet while, 
for the reafons given, the blemiflaes muPc be allowed to remain, they have not been 
unheeded. On the hint of Home Tooke (Diverfions of Purley, part ii. p. 52, edit. I8O5) , 
they have all been noted with a view to a comprehenfive litt of corrigenda. 
After accuracy, the next objecCt is to place within eafy attainment of the many a book 
the poffeftion of which has hitherto been rettricCted to the very fortunate few. Henceforth 
for lefs than two pounds may be fecured, in a perfecCt flate, the coveted of all Englith 
book-collecCtors,--a Volume which in the Original, and in a condition more or lefs of 
defacement and repair, Would be confidered cheap at a hundred; and this in form and 
condition more pleating to the eye--a "cheerful femblance "' of its prototype--and much 
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more convenient for ufe. The Folio of I623, although fo important for the authority of 
its Text, from its rarity may almoff be regarded as a fealed book ; and it is hoped that the 
opportunity now afforded of a more extended knowledge of its contents, will lead to a 
correfponding elucidation of the many perplexities which yet remain, but which poflibly 
are not" perplex'd beyond felf-explication." A recent writer, doing good battle for the 
Text of the Firff Edition, with reference to a paffage in vlnthony and Cleopatra, obferves, 
" I am inclined to think the original reading the right one, and the emendation impoffible ;" 
poflibly, this remark may be found to have a juf application in numerous other inRances. 
The chances of error in the parting of an elaborate work through the prefs are mul- 
tifarious--occafionally their origin is moff myferious and unaccountable ; experience, 
not lefs than inclination, precludes the leaff pretenfion to infallibility, and though not 
fearing the complaints made againff the laff reprint of this book, they are not out of memory ; 
therefore, the communication of any--the mof trifling--departure from the Original 
which may be difcovered will be moff thankfully acknowledged, and the required corre&ion 
effe&ed by a cancel. 

3o7 REr'r 
December  8tb, 1861. 
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Of all, that infolent Greece, or haughtie Rome 
feat forth, or flnce did from their a.fles come. 
rrimph, my Britaine, thou haft one to.flowe, 
ro whom all Scenes of Europe homage owe. 
He was not of an age, hut.for all time 
./tad all the Mules flill were in their prime, 
when like Apollo he came.forth to warme 
Our cares, or like a Mercury to charme! 
Nature her felfe was proud of his dergnes, 
And ioy'd to weare the drefsing of his lines! 
which were jb ricbly fpun, and wouen fo ft, 
As,flnce, [be will vouchfafe no other Wit. 
'be merry Greeke, tart AriRophanes, 
Neat Terence, witty Plautus, now not pleafe ; 
But antiquated, and deferted 
4s they were not of Natures family. 
Yet muff I not glue Nature all: q-by Art, 
My gentle Shakefpeare, muff enioy a part. 
For though the Poets matter, Nature he, 
His Art doth glue tbe fafbion. And, that he, 
l'IYho earls to write a liuing line, mufl fweat, 
(fucb as thine are) and flrike the fecond heat 
lpon the Mules anuile : turne the fame, 
(And himfelfe with it) that he, thinkes to frame ; 
Or for the lawrell, be may gaine a fcorne, 
For a good Poet's made, as well as lmrne. 
And fuch weft thou. Looke bow the fathers face 
Liues in his i, lYue, euen fo, the race 
Of Shakefpeares minde, and manners lrigbtl fkines 
In his well torned, and true-filed lines : 
In each of which, he feemes to fkake a Lance, 
As lrandifb't at the eyes of Ignorance. 
Sweet Swan of Auon! what aright it were 
'o fee thee in our waters yet appeare, 
And make thofe flights vpon the bankes 0fThames, 
'bat fo did take Eliza, and our Iames 
But flay, l fee thee in the Hemifphere 
Atduanc'd, and made a Conflellation there 
Shine forth, thou Starre of Poets, and with rage, 
Or ifluence, chide, or cbeere the drooping Stage ; 
Which. rnce thy fligbt fr'd hence, hath mourn'd like night, 
And defpaires day, but for thy l/'olumes light. 

BE r,I: IONSO N. 



Vpon the Lines and Lifeofthe Famous 
Scenicke 
-Poet, Matter- VV  t t  a a 
SHAKESPEARE. 

Hofe hands, which you fo clapt, go now, and wring 
You Britaines braue ; for done are Shakefpeares dayes " 
His dayes are done, that made the dainty Playes, 
Which made the Globe ofheau'n and earth to ring. 
Dry'de is that veine, dry'd is the Thefpian Spring, 
Turn'd all to teares, and Phaebus clouds his rayes : 
That corp's, that coffin now befiicke thole bayes 
Which crown'd him Poet firfi, then Poets King. 
If Tragedies might any Prologue haue, 
All thole he made, would fcarfe make one to this : 
Where Fame, now that he gone is to the graue 
(Deaths publique tyring-houfe) the Nuncius is. 
For though his line of life went foone about, 
The life yet of his lines/hall neuer out. 

HFGH HOLLAND. 
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Gon. Me thinkes our garments are now as frefh as 
when we put them on firft in Affricke, at the marriage 
of the kings faire daughter Claribel to the king of Tunis. 
Seb. "Twas a fweet marriage, and we profper well in 
our returne. 
Idri. Tunis was neuer grac'd before with fuch a Pa- 
ragon to their Qeene. 
on. Not fince widdow Dido's time. 
]nt. Widow ? A pox o'that: how came that Wid- 
dow in ? Widdow Dido ! 
Seb. What if he had fald Widdower eneaz too ? 
Good Lord, how you take it ? 
'Mri. Widdow Dido laid you ? You make me fudy 
of that : She was of Carthage, not of Tunis. 
Gon. This Tunis Sir was Carthage. 
'Mri. Carthage . Gon. I affure you Carthage. 
.tint. His word is more then the miraculous Harpe. 
Seb. He hath rais'd the wall, and houfes too. 
]nt. What impotible matter wil he make eafy next ? 
Seb. I thinke bee will carry this Ifland home in his 
pocket, and glue it his fonne for an Apple. 
.tint. And lowing the kernels of it in the Sea bring 
forth more Iflands. 
Gon. I. .ZJnt. Why in good time. 
Gon. Sir we were talking, that our garments feeme 
now as frefla as when we were at I'unis at the marriage 
of your daughter, who is now Qeene. 
]nt. And the rareft that ere came there. 
Sob. Bate (I befeech you) widdow 2)ido. 
.d]nt. 0 Widdow Dido ? I, Widdow Dido. 
Gon. Is not Sir my doublet as frefh as the firft day I 
wore it . I meane in a fort. 
2"lnt. That fort was well fifla'd for. 
Gon. When I wore it at your daughters marriage. 
']lon. You cram there words into mine eares, againf 
the ftomacke of my fenfe : would I had neuer 
Married my daughter there : For comming thence 
My fonne is loft, and (in my rate) flae too 
Who is fo farre from Italy remoued, 
I ne're againe/'hall fee her : O thou mine heire 
Of Naples and of eEllaine, what ftrange tiffs 
Hath made his meale on thee ? 
Fran. Sir he may liue, 
I faw him beate the furges vnder him, 
And ride vpon their backes  he trod the water 
Whofe enmity he flung afide : and brefted 
The furge moft fwolne that met him : his bold head 
'Boue the contentious waues he kept. and oared 
Himfelfe with his good armes in lufty ftroke 
To th'fhore ; that ore his waue-worne bails bowed 
As ftooping to releeue him : I not doubt 
He came aliue to Land. 
']lon. No, n% hee's gone. 
Seb. Sir you may thank your felfe for this great loffe, 
That would not bleffe our Europe with your daughter, 
But rather loofe her to an Affrican, 
Where flae at leaft, is bani/h'd from your eye, 
Who hath caufe to wet the greefe on't. 
41on. Pre-thee peace. 
Seb. You were kneel'd too, & importun'd otherwife 
By all of vs : and the faire foule her felfe 
Waigh'd betweene loathneffe, and obedience at 
Which end o'th'beame flaould bow: we haue loft your 
I feare for euer: Millaine and Naples haue (fon, 
Mo widdowes in them of this bufineffe making 
Then we bring men to comfort them : 

The faults your owne. 
.4Ion. So is the deer'ft oth'lofl'e. 
Gon. My Lord Sebaflian, 
The truth you fpeake doth lacke rome gentleneffe, 
And time to fpeake it in : you rub the fore, 
When you fhould bring the plaifter. 
Seb. Very well. ]nt. And moft Chirurgeonly. 
Gon. It is foule weather in vs all, good Sir, 
When you are cloudy. 
Seb. Fowle weather ? 4nt. Very foule. 
Gon. Had I plantation of this Ifle my Lord. 
'/nt. Hee'd fow't with Nettle-feed. 
Seb. Or dockes, or Mallowes. 
Gon. And were the King on't, what would I do? 
Seb. Scape being drunke, for want of Wine. 
Gon. I'th'Commonwealth I would (by contraries) 
Execute all things: For no kinde of Trafficke 
Would I admit : No name of Magiftrate: 
Letters fhould not be knowne : Riches, pouerty, 
And vfe of feruice, none : Contra&, Succefsion, 
Borne, bound of Land, Tilth, Vineyard none : 
No vfe of Mettall Corne, or Wine, or Oyle : 
No occupation all men idle, all : 
And Women too, but innocent and pure : 
No Soueraignty. 
Seb. Yet he would be King on't. 
,Int. The latter end of his Common-wealth forgets 
the beginning. 
Gon. All things in common Nature fhould produce 
Without fweat or endeuour : Treafon, fellony, 
Sword, Pike, Knife, Gun, or neede of any Engine 
Would I not haue : but Nature flaould bring forth 
Of it owne kinde, all foyzon all abundance 
To feed my innocent people. 
Seb. No marrying "mong his fubie&s 
]nt. None (man) all idle i Whores and knaues, 
n. I would with fuch perle&ion gouerne Sir : 
T'Excell the Golden Age. 
Seb. 'Saue his Maiefty. '],:t. Long liue Gonzalo. 
Gon. And do you marke me, Sir ? (me. 
']lon. Pre-thee no more: thou doft talke nothing to 
Gon. I do well beleeue your Highneffe, and did it 
to minifter occafion to there Gentlemen who are of 
fuch fenfible and nimble Lungs, that they alwayes vfe 
to laugh at nothing. 
']nt. "Twas you vve laugh'd at. 
Gon. Who, in this kind of merry fooling am nothing 
to you : fo you may continue and laugh at nothing ftill. 
.ZJnt. What a blow was there giuen ? 
Seb. And it had not falne fiat-long. 
Gon. You are Gentlemen of braue mettal: you would 
lift the Moone out of her fpheare, if flae would continue 
in it flue weekes without changing. 
Enter -/triell laying folemne 21ufice. 
8eb. We would fo, and then go a Bat-fowling. 
4nt. Nay good my Lord, be not angry. 
Gon. No I warrant you I will not aduenture my 
difcretion fo weakly:Will you laugh me afleepe, for I 
am very heauy. 
4nt. Go fleepe, and heare vs. 
41on. What, all fo foone afleepe? I wifla mine eyes 
Would(with themfelues) flaut vp my thoughts, 
I finde they are inclin'd to do 
Seb. Pleafe you Sir, 
Do not omit the heauy offer of it: 
It fildome vifits forrow when it doth, it is a Comforter. 
Jn t. 
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And feeke for grace : what a thrice double Affe 
Was I to take this drunkard for a god ? 
And worflfip this dull/bole ? 
Pro. Goe to, away. (found it. 
dlo. Hence, and beRow your luggage where you 
8eb. Or fiole it rather. 
Pro. Sir, I inuite your Highneffe, and your traine 
To my poore Cell : where you flall take your ref 
For this one night, which part of it, Ile wafie 
With fuch difcourfe, as I not doubt, flall make it 
Goe quicke away : The fiory of my life, 
And the particular accidents, gon by 
Since I came to this Ifle : And in the morne 
I'le bring you to your flfip, and fo to Naples 

Where I haue hope to fee the nuptiall 
Of there our deere-belou'd, folemnized, 
And thence retire me to my Millaine, where 
Euery third thought/hall be my graue. 
dlo. I long 
To heare the fiory of your life ; which muf 
Take the eare farngely. 
Pro. I'le deliuer all, 
And promife you calme Seas, aufpicious gales, 
And faile, fo expeditious, that/hall catch 
Your Koyall fleete farre off: My lriel i chicke 
That is thy charge : Then to the Elements 
Be free, and fare thou well : pleal you draw neere. 
Exeunt omnes. 

EPILOGVE, 

fpoken by rofpero. 

N ow  Cbarmes are all or, e-tbrowne, 
4nd what flrengtb I baue s mine ozone. 
Which is moil faint : now 'tis true 
1 muff be beere conflnde by you, 
Or jent to Naples, Let me not 
Since 1 baue my Dukedome got, 
And pardon'd the deceiuer, dwell 
In this bare Ifland, by your Spell, 
But releafe me from my bands 
with the belpe of your good hands : 
Gentle breath of yours, my 8ailes 
Mufl flll, or elfe my proiecT failes, 
Which was to pleafe : Now I zoant 
Spirits to enforce : Art to incbant, 
And my ending is defpaire, 
lTnleffe I be relieu'd by praier 
Which pierces fo, that it affaults 
Mercy it jelfe, and frees all faults. 
As youfrom crimes would pardon'd be, 
Let your Indulgence Jet me free. 

Exit. 

The Scene,an vn-inhabited Ifland 

ames of the qHors. 

Alonfo, K. of Naples : 
8ebaflian his Brother. 
Profpero, the right Duke of Millaine. 
Antbonio his brother,the furping Duke of Millaine. 
Ferdinand, 8on to the King of Naples. 
Gonzalo, an bonefl old Councellor. 
Adrian, & Francifco, Lords. 
Caliban, a faluage and deformed flaue. 
Trinculo, a Ieder. 
8tephano, a drunken Butler. 
Mailer of a 8hip. 
Boate-Swaine. 
Morriners. 
Miranda, daughter to Profpero. 
Ariell,iriSceres an alriefpirit. 
Iuno , Spirits. 
Nympbes 
Reapers 

FINIS. 
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Wtae Tentlemen of Derona. 

He is compleat in feature, and in minde, 
With all good grace, to grace a Gentleman. 
5Duk. Be/hrew me fir, but if he make this good 
He is as worthy for an Empreffe loue, 
As meet to be an Emperors Councellor : 
Well, Sir : this Gentleman is come to me 
With Commendation from great Potentates, 
And heere he meanes to fpend his time a while 
I thinke 'tis no vn-welcome newes to you. 
7.)al. Should I haue wi/h'd a thing, it had beene he. 
Duk. Welcome him then according to his worth : 
Siluia, I fpeake to you, and you Sir Thurio 
For q.)alentine, I need not cite him to it, 
I will fend him hither to you prefently. 
Iral. This is the Gentleman I told your Ladi/hip 
Had come along with me, but that his Mifreffe 
Did hold his eyes, lockt in her Chrifmll lookes. 
SiL Be-like that now/he hath enfi-anchis'd them 
Vpon rome other pawne for fealty. 
IraL Nay lure, I thinke/he holds them prifoners Pall. 
SiL Nay then he/hould be blind, and being blind 
How could he fee his way to feeke out you ? 
"UaL Why Lady Loue hath twenty paire of eyes. 
if'bur. They fay that Loue hath not an eye at all. 
VaL To fee fuch Louers, ff'hurio, as your llfe, 
Vpon a homely obie, Loue can winke. 
SiL Haue done, haue done : here comesy  gentleman. 
VaL Welcome, deer Protheu : Mifris, I befeech you 
Confirme his welcome, with rome fpeciall fauor. 
SiL His worth is warrant for his welcome hether 
If this be he you oft haue wi/h'd to heare from. 
q.)aL Mifris, it is : fweet Lady, entertaine him 
To be my fellow-feruant to your Ladi/hip. 
SiL Too low a Miftres for fo high a feruant. 
Pro. Not fo, fweet Lady, but too meane a feruant 
To haue a looke offuch a worthy a Milreffe. 
IraL Leaue off difcourfe of dilhbilitie : 
Sweet Lady entertaine him for your Seruant. 
Pro. My dutie will I boaf ofo nothing elfe. 
SiL And dutie neuer yet did want his meed. 
Seruant, you are welcome to a worthleffe Mifireffe. 
Pro. Ile die on him that faies fo but your felfe. 
SiL That you are welcome ? 
Pro. That you are worthleffe. (you. 
if'hut. Madam my Lord your father wold fpeak with 
Sil. I wait vpon his pleafure : Come Sir ff'hurio, 
Goe with me : once more, new Seruant welcome i 
lie leaue you to confer of home affaires, 
When you haue done, we looke too heare from you. 
Pro. Wee'll both attend vpon your Ladi/hip. 
Ira1. Now tell me : how do al from whence you came ? 
Pro. Your frends are wel, & haue th much cSmended. 
IraL And how doe yours . 
Pro. I left them all in health. 
I/'aL How does your Lady ? & how thriues your loue ? 
Pro. My tales of Loue were wont to weary you, 
I know you ioy not in a Loue-di[courfe. 
IraL I Protheu, but that life is alter'd now, 
I haue done pennance for contemning Loue, 
Whole high emperious thoughts haue puni/h'd me 
With bitter fafts with penitentiall grones, 
With nightly teares, and daily hart-fore fighes, 
For in reuenge of my contempt of loue 
Loue hath chas'd fleepe fi-om my enthralled eyes, 
And made them watchers of mine owne hearts (orrow. 
0 gentle Protheuz, Loue's a mighty Lord, 

And hath fo humbled me, as I confeffe 
There is no woe to his corre&ion, 
Nor to his Seruice, no fuch ioy on earth : 
Now, no dilourfe, except it be of loue : 
Now can I breake my faf, dine, fup, and fleepe 
Vpon the very naked name of Loue. 
Pro. Enough i I read your fortune in your eye : 
Was this the Idoll, that you wor/hip fo ? 
l/'aL Euen She ; and is/he not a heauenly Saint ? 
Pro. No i But/he is an earthly Paragon. 
I/'aL Call her diuine. 
Pro. I will not flatter her. 
q.)aL 0 flatter me : for Loue delights in praifes. 
Pro. When 1 was tick, you gaue me bitter pils, 
And I muf minifer the like to you. 
IraL Then fpeake the truth by her i if not diuine 
Yet let her be a principalitie, 
Soueraigne to all the Creatures on the earth. 
Pro. Except my Miffreffe. 
IraL Sweet : except not any, 
Except thou wilt except againf my Loue. 
Pro. Haue I not reafon to prefer mine owne  
IraL And I will help thee to prefer her to : 
Shee/'hall be dignified with this high honour, 
To beare my Ladies traine lef the bale earth 
Should from her veffure chance to feale a kiffe, 
And of fo great a fauor growing proud 
Difdaine to roote the Sommer-fwelling flowre 
And make rough winter euerlafdngly. 
Pro. Why "Ualentine, what Bragadifme is this ? 
IaL Pardon me (Protbeu) all 1 can is nothing, 
To her, whole worth, make other worthies nothing ; 
Skee is alone. 
Pro. Then let her alone. 
IraL Not for the world : why man,/he is mine owne 
And I as rich in hauing tiach a Iewell 
As twenty Seas, if all their land were pearle 
The water, Near, and the Rocks pure gold. 
Forgiue me that I doe not dreame on thee 
Becaufe thou feef me doate vpon my loue : 
My fooli/h Riuall that her Father likes 
(Onely for his poffeflions are fo huge) 
Is gone with her along, and I muf after, 
For Loue (thou know'f is full ofiealoufie.) 
Pro. But/he loues you ? (howre, 
IraL I, and we are betroathd : nay more, our mariage 
With all the cunning manner of our flight 
Determin'd of ." how I mu( climbe her window, 
The Ladder made of Cords and all the means 
Plotted, and "greed on for my happineffe. 
Good Protheu goe with me to my chamber 
In there affaires to aid me with thy counfaile. 
Pro. Goe on before : I /hall enquire you forth: 
I muff vnto the Road, to dif-embarque 
Some neceffaries, that I needs mu( vfe 
And then Ile prefently attend you. 
IraL Will you make harm . Exit. 
Pro. I will. 
Euen as one heate, another heate expels  
Or as one naile, by (rength driues out another. 
So the remembrance of my former Loue 
Is by a newer obie quite forgotten  
It is mine, or Valentines praife ? 
bier true perfe&ion, or my falfe tranfgreflion ? 
That makes me reafonleffe, to reafon thus ? 
Shee is faire : and fo is Iulia that I loue, 
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not I bid thee frill marke me, and doe as I do i when did'f 
thou fee me heaue vp my leg, and make water againfi a 
Gentlewomans farthingale ? did'fi thou euer fee me doe 
fuch a tricke ? 
Pro. Sebaflian is thy name : I like thee well, 
And will imploy thee in rome feruice prefently. 
Iu. In what you pleafe, ile doe what I can. 
Pro. I hope thou wilt. 
How now you whor-fon pezant, 
Where haue you bin thefe two dayes loytering ? 
La. Marry Sir I carried Milris Siluia the dogge you 
bad me. 
Pro. And what faies fhe to my little Iewell ? 
La. Marry fhe faies your dog was a cur, and tels you 
curri/h thanks is good enough/br fuch a prefent. 
Pro. But/he receiu'd my dog ? 
La. No indeede did /he not : 
Here haue I brought him backe agalne. 
Pro. What, didfi thou offer her this from me ? 
La. I Sir, the other Squirrill was fiolne from me 
By the Hangmans boyes in the market place 
And then I off'er'd her mine owne, who is a dog 
As big as ten of yours, & therefore the guilt the greater. 
Pro. Goe, get thee hence, and finde my dog againe 
Or nere returne againe into my fight. 
Away I fay : fiayel thou to vexe me here ; 
A Slaue, that fiill an end, turnes me to/hame : 
Sebaflian, I haue entertained thee, 
Partly that I haue neede of fi, ch a youth, 
That can with rome difcretion doe my bufineffe : 
For "tis no truling to yond/bolifh Lowt  
But chiefely,/br thy/hce, and thy behauiour, 
Which (if my Augury deceiue me not) 
Witneffe good bringing vp,/brtune and truth : 
Therefore know thee, for this I entertaine thee. 
Go prefently, and take this Ring with thee 
Deliuer it to Madam Siluia  
She lou'd me well, deliuer'd it to me. 
Iul. It feemes you lou'd not her, not leaue her token : 
She is dead belike ? 
Pro. Not fo : I thinke fhe liues. 
lul. Alas. 
Pro. Why do'f thou cry alas ? 
Iul. I cannot choofe but pitty her. 
Pro. Where/bre/hould'l thou pitty her ? 
IuL Becaufe me thinkes that/he lou'd you as well 
As you doe loue your Lady Siluia: 
She dreames on him, that has forgot her loue, 
You doate on her, that cares not for your loue. 
'Tis pitty Loue /hould be fo contrary : 
And thinking on it, makes me cry alas. 
Pro. Well : giue her that Ring, and therewithall 
This Letter : that's her chamber : Tell my Lady, 
I claime the promife/br her heauenly PiCqure : 
Your meffage done, bye home vnto my chamber 
Where thou /halt finde me fad and folitarie. 
IuL How many women would doe fuch a meffage ? 
Alas poore Prottoeu, thou ha entertain'd 
A Foxe, to be the Shepheard ofthy Lambs i 
Alas, poore/bole, why doe I pitty him 
That with his very heart defpifeth me ? 
Becaufe he loues her, he defpifeth me, 
Becaufe I loue him, I muf pitty him. 
This Ring I gaue him, when he parted from me 
To binde him to remember my good will : 
And now am I (vnhappy Meffenger) 

To plead for that, which I would not obtaine i 
To carry that, which I would haue refus'd i 
To praife his faith, which I would haue difprais'd. 
I am my Markers true confirmed Loue, 
But cannot be true feruant to my Maler 
Vnleffe I proue falfe traitor to my felfe. 
Yet will I woe for him, but yet fo coldly, 
As (heauen it knowes) I would not haue him fpeed. 
Gentlewoman, good day : I pray you be my meane 
To bring me where to fpeake with Madam Siluia. 
Sil. What would you with her, if that I be/he ? 
IuL If you be fhe, I doe intreat your patience 
To heare me fpeake the meffage I am lent on. 
SiL From whom ? 
IuL From my Mafer Sir Protbeua, Madam. 
SiL Oh : he fends you for a PiCture ? 
Iul. I, Madam. 
Sil. Irfula, bring my PiCture there  
Goe, glue your Marker this : tell him from me, 
One Iulia, that his changing thoughts forget 
Would better fit his Chamber then this Shadow. 
Iul. Madam, pleafe you perufe this Letter i 
Pardon me (Madam) 1 haue vnaduis'd 
Deliuer'd you a paper that I /hould not i 
This is the Letter to your Ladi/hip. 
SiL I pray thee let me looke on that againe. 
IuL It may not be : good Madam pardon me. 
8d. There, hold : 
I will not looke vpon your Malers lines : 
I know they are fuft with protefations, 
And full of new-found oathes, which he will breake 
As eafily as I doe teare his paper. 
Iul. Madam, he fends your Ladi/hlp this Ring. 
8il. The more/hame for him, that he fends it me i 
For I haue heard him fay a thoufand times 
His Iulia gaue it him, at his departure ." 
Though his falfe finger haue prophan'd the Ring, 
Mine/hall not doe his Iulia fo much wrong. 
IuL She thankes you. 
Stl. What fai'f thou ? 
Iul. I thanke you Madam, that you tender her : 
Poore Gentlewoman, my Maler wrongs her much. 
StL Do'f thou know her ? 
IuL Almol as well as I doe know my felfe. 
To thinke vpon her woes, I doe protef 
That I haue wept a hundred feuerall times. 
SiL Belike/he thinks that Protheu hath forfook her ? 
IuL I thinke/he doth "- and that's her caufe of forrow. 
Sil. Is/he not pairing faire ? 
IuL She hath bin fairer (Madam) then/he is, 
When/he did thinke my Maler lou'd her well ; 
She, in my iudgement, was as faire as you. 
But fince/he did negle her Iooklng-glaffe, 
And threw her Sun-expelling Marque away 
The ayre hath laru'd the roles in her cheekes 
And pinch'd the lilly-tinure of her face 
That now fhe is become as blacke as I. 
SiL Hob, tall was/he .a 
IuL About my lature : for at Pentecofl 
When all our Pageants of delight were plaid 
Our youth got me to play the womans part, 
And I was trim'd in Madam Iuli gowne, 
Which ferued me as fit, by all mens iudgements 
As if the garment had bin made for me : 
Theretbre I know/he is about my height, 
And at that time I made her weepe a good 
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Then this for whom we rendred vp this woe. Exeunt. 
Enter Leonato,Bene. l]/iarg, lfula, old man, Frier, Hero. 
Frier. Did I not tell you (he was innocent? 
Leo. So are the Prine and Claudio who accus'd her, 
Vpon the errour that you heard debated : 
But Margaret was in rome fault for this, 
Although again( her will as it appeares, 
In the true courfe of all the quefion. 
Old. Well, I am glad that all things fort fo well. 
Bene. And fo am I, being elt by faith enfbrc'd 
To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 
Leo. Well daughter, and you gentlewomen all, 
Withdraw into a chamber by your (clues, 
And when I fend for you, come hither mask'd : 
The Prince and Claudio promis'd by this howre 
To vifit me, you know your office Brother, 
You muft be father to your brothers daughter, 
And glue her to young Claudio. Exeunt Ladies. 
Old. Which I will doe with confirm'd countenance. 
3ene. Frier, I muft intreat your paines, I thinke. 
Frier. To doe what Signior ? 
Bene. To binde me, or vndoe me, one of them: 
Signior Leonato, truth it is good Signior, 
Your neece regards me with an eye of fauour. 
Leo. That eye my daughter lent her, "tis roof true. 
Bene. And I doe with an eye of loue requite her. 
Leo. The fight whereof I thinke you had from me, 
From Claudio, and the Prince, but what's your will ? 
ened. Your anfwer fir is Enigmaticall, 
But for my will, my will is, your good will 
May (and with ours, this day to be conioyn'd 
In the fate of honourable marriage 
In which(good Frier) I (hall defire your helpe. 
Leon. My heart is with your liking. 
Frier. And my helpe. 
Enter Prince and Claudio oitto attendants. 
Prin. Good morrow to this faire affembly. 
Leo. Good morrow Prince, good morrow Claudio : 
We heere attend you,are you yet determln'd 
To day to marry with my brothers daughter ? 
Claud. Ile hold my minde were (he an Ethiope. 
Leo. Call her forth brother, heres the Frier ready. 
Prin. Good morrow Benedike, why what's the matter? 
That you haue fuch a Februarie face, 
So full of fro(, of ftorme, and clowdineffe. 
Claud. I thinke he thinkes vpon the fauage bull : 
Tu(h, (care not man wee'll tip thy homes with gold 
And all Europa (hall reioyce at thee 
As once Europa did at lufy Ioue, 
When he would play the noble beaf in loue. 
Ben. Bull Ioue fir, had an amiable low, 
And rome fuch (range bull leapt your fathers Cow 
A got a Calfe in that fame noble feat, 
Much like to you, for you haue iuf his bleat. 
Enter brother,Hero, Beatriee  l]/largaret, lrrfula. 
Cla. For this I owe you:here comes other recknings. 
Which is the Lady I muf feize vpon ? 
Leo. This fame is (he, and I doe giue you her. 
Cla. Why then flae's mine, fweet let me fee your face. 
Leon. No that you (hal not, till you take her hand 
Before this Frier, and fweare to marry her. 
Clau. Glue me your hand before this holy Frler 
I am your husband if you like of me. 
Hero. And when I liu'd I was your other wife 
And when you lou'd you were my other husband. 
Clau. Another Hero ? 

Hero. Nothing certainer. 
One Hero died but I doe liue 
And furely as I liue I am a maid. 
Prin. The former 1-1ero Hero that is dead. 
Leon. Shee died my Lord, but whiles her flander liu'd. 
Frier. All this amazement can I qualifie 
When after that the holy rites are ended 
Ile tell you largely of faire Heroes death 
Meane time let wonder feeme familiar, 
And to the chappell let vs prefently. 
Ben. Soft and faire Frier. which is Beatrice? 
Beat. I anfwer to that name, what is your will ? 
Bene. Doe not you loue me ? 
Beat. Why no, no more then reafon. 
Bene. Why then your Vncle, and the Prince & Clau- 
dio, haue beene deceiued, they (wore you did. 
Beat. Doe not you loue mee ? 
Bene. Troth no, no more then reafon. 
Beat. Why then my Cofin Margaret and 7.)rfula 
Are much deceiu'd,for they did fweare you did. 
Bene. They (wore you were almof ficke for me. 
5Beat. They tvore you were wel-nye dead for me. 
Bene. 'Tis no matter, then you doe not loue me? 
Beat. No truly, but in friendly recompence. 
Leon. Come Cotin, I am lure you loue the gentlem. 
Clau. And Ile be tvorne vpon't, that he loues her 
For heres a paper written in his hand 
A halting fonnet of his owne pure braine 
Fa(hioned to Beatrice. 
Hero. And heeres an(ther 
Writ in-my cotins hand, folne from her pocket 
Containing her atkion vnto Benedicke. 
Bene. A miracle, here's our owne hands again( our 
hearts : come I will haue thee, but by this light I take 
thee for pittie. 
3eat. I would not denie you, but by this good day, I 
yeeld vpon great perfwafion, & partly to faue your life 
for I was told, you were in a confumption. 
Leon. Peace I Will fop your mouth. 
Prin. How doff thou Benedicke the married man ? 
5Bene. Ile tell thee what Prince : a Colledge of witte- 
crackers cannot flout mee out of my humour, do( thou 
think I care for a Satyre or an Epigram ? no, if a man will 
be beaten with braines, a (hall weare nothing handfome 
about him : in briefe, fince I do purpofe to marry, I will 
thinke nothing to any purpofe that the world can fay a- 
gain( it, and therefore neuer flout at me, for I haue (aid 
again( it : for man is a giddy thing, and this is my con- 
clufion: for thy part Claudio, I dd thinke to haue beaten 
thee, but in that thou art like to be my kinfman, liue vn- 
bruis'd, and loue my coufin. 
Cla. I had well hop'd ) would( haue denied Beatrice, 
I might haue cudgel'd thee out of thy tingle life to make 
thee a double dealer, which out of quefi thou wilt be, 
if my Coufin do not looke exceeding narrowly to thee. 
Bene. Come, come, we are friends let's haue a dance 
ere we are married, that we may lighten our own hearts 
and our wiues heeles. 
Leon. Wee'll haue dancing afterward. 
Bene. Fir(, of my vvordtherfore play mufick.Prince 
thou art fad, get thee a wire, get thee a vvife there is no 
(aft more reuerend then one tipt with horn. Enter.Me(. 
Meffen. My Lordyour brother Ioton is tane in flight, 
And brought with armed men backe to 
Bene. Thinke not on him till to morrow, ile deuife 
thee braue puni(hments for him: frike vp Pipers.Dance. 
L FINIS. 
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meane you? you will lore your reputation. 
t3rag. Gentlemen and Souldiers pardon me, I will 
not combat in my (hirt. 
39u. You may not denie it Pomle  hath made the 
challenge. 
t3rag. Sweet bloods, I both may, and will. 
er. What reafon haue you for't? 
Brag. The naked truth of it is, I haue no fhirt 
I go woolward for penance. 
C23oy. True, and it was inioyned him in Rome for want 
of Linnen : fince when, lle be fworne he wore none but 
a di(hclout of laquenettas and that hee weares next his 
heart for a fauour. 

Enter a Me.enger, Monfleur Marcade. 

Mar. God faue you Madame. 
,. Welcome Marcad G but that thou interruptet 
our merriment. 
Marc. I am forrie Madam, for the newes I bring is 
heauie in my tongue. The King your father 
,. Dead for my life. 
Mar. Euen fo : My tale is told. 
Jer. Worthies away the Scene begins to cloud. 
t3rag. For mine owne part, I breath free breath : I 
haue feene the day of wrong, through the little hole of 
difcretion and I will right my fel.fe like a Souldier. 
xeunt H/'ortbies 
Kin. How fare's your Maieftie ? 
,.. t3oet prepare, I will away to night. 
Kin. Madame not fo, I do belech you fray. 
,. Prepare I fay. I thanke you gracious Lords 
For all your faire endeuours and entreats : 
Out of a new fad-foule, that you vouchtfe 
In your rich wifedome to excufe, or hid% 
The liberall oppofition of our fpirits, 
If ouer-boldly we haue borne our felue% 
In the conuerfe of breath (your gentleneffe 
Was guiltie of it.) Farewell worthie Lord : 
A heauie heart beares not a humble tongue. 
Excufe me f% commlng fo (hort of thanke% 
For my great thite, fo eafily obtain'd. 
Kin. The extreme parts of timeextremelie formes 
All caufes to the purpofe of his fpeed : 
And often at his verie loofe decides 
That, which long procefl-e could not arbitrate. 
And though the mourning brow of progenie 
Forbid the fmiling curtefie ofLoue : 
The holy 1hire which faine it would conuince, 
Yet fince loues argument was firft on foote 
Let not the cloud of forrow iuftle it 
From what it purpos'd : fince to waile friends 1ot 
Is not by much fo wholfome profitable, 
As to reioyce at friends but newly found. 
,. I vnderftand you not, my greefes are double. 
C23er.Honeft plain words, belt pierce the ears of griefe 
And by there badges vnderftand the King, 
For your faire fakes haue we negleed time, 
Plaid foule play with our oaths: your beautie Ladies 
Hath much deformed vs, fa(hioning our humors 
Euen to the oppofed end of our intents. 
And what in vs hath feem'd ridiculous : 
As Loue is full ofvnbefittlng ftraines, 
All wanton as a childe skipping and vaine. 
Form'd by the eie and therefore like the eie. 
Full of ftraying fhapes of habitsand of formes 

Varying in fubie&s as the eie doth roule 
To euerie varied obie& in his glance : 
Which partie-coated prefence of loofe loue 
Put on by vs, if in your heauenly eies, 
Haue misbecom'd our oathes and grauities. 
Thole heauenlie eies that looke into there faults 
Suggefted vs to make : therefore Ladies 
Our loue being yours, the error that Loue makes 
Is likewife yonrs. We to our felues proue falfe 
By being once falfe for euer to be true 
To thole that make vs both faire Ladies you. 
And euen that falfhood in it felfe a finne 
Thus purifies it felfe and turnes to grace. 
,. We haue receiu'd your Letters, full of Loue: 
Your Fauours, the Ambafl'adors of Loue. 
And in our maiden counfaile rated them 
At court(hip, pleafant left, and curtefie 
As bumbaft and as lining to the time: 
But more deuout then there are our refpes 
Haue we not bene, and therefore met your loues 
In their owne fa(hion, like a merriment. 
Du.Our letters Madam,fhew'd much more then ieft. 
Lon. So did our lookes. 
Rofa. We did not coat them fo. 
Kin. Now at the lateft minute of the houre 
Grant vs your loues. 
u. A time me thinkes too (hort, 
To make a world-without-end bargaine in i 
N% no my Lord, your Grace is periur'd much 
Full of deare guiltineffe, and therefore this : 
If for my Loue (as there is no fuch cauth) 
You will do ought, this fhall you do for me. 
Your oth I will not truft: but go with fpeed 
To rome forlorne and naked Hermitage 
Remote from all the pleafures of the world : 
There ftay vntill the twelue Cele/fiall Signes 
Haue brought about their annuall reckoning. 
If this auftere infociable life, 
Change not your offer made in heate of blood : 
If frols and farts, hard lodging, and thin weeds 
Nip not the gaudie blotTomes of your Loue, 
But that it beare this triall, and laft loue : 
Then at the expiration of the yeare, 
Come challenge me, challenge me by there deferts, 
And by this Virgin palme, now kifling thine 
I will be thine : and till that inftant (hut 
My wofull felfe vp in a mourning houfe 
Raining the teares of lamentation 
For the remembrance of my Fathers death. 
If this thou do denie, let our hands part 
Neither intltled in the others hart. 
Kin. If this, or more then this I would denle 
To flatter vp there powers ofmlne with reft, 
The fodaine hand of death clofe vp mine eie. 
Hence euer then, my heart is in thy breft. 
t3er. And what to me my Loue? and what to me 
Rof. You muff be purged too, your fins are rack'd. 
T'ou are attaint with faults and periurle : 
Therefore if you my fauor meane to get, 
A tweluemonth (hall you fpend, and neuer reft 
But feeke the wearie beds of people ficke. 
Du. But what to me my loue? but what to me ? 
Kat. A wife? a beard, faire health, and honeftle 
With three-fold loue, I wi(h you all there three. 
Du. 0 (hall I fay, I than ke you gentle wife ? 
lsSat. Not fo my Lord a tweluemonth and a day, 
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And watch our vantage in this bufineffe, 
Wee'll ouer-reach the grey-beard Gremio, 
The narrow prying father Minola, 
The quaint Mufician, amorous Litio, 
All for my Ma/}ers fake Lucentio. 
Enter remio. 
Signlor remio, came you from the Church ? 
re. As willingly as ere I came from fchoole. 
"Tra. And is the Bride & Bridegroom coming home? 
Gre. A bridegroome fay you ? "tis a groome indeed, 
A grumlling groome, and that the girle/hall finale. 
"2"ra. Cur/}er then the, why 'tis impoflible. 
Gre. Why hee's a deuill,a deuill, a very fiend. 
'-l"ra. Why flae's a deuill, a deui11,the deuils damme. 
Gre. Tut, flae's a Lambe, a Doue, a foole to him: 
Ile tell you fir Lucentio i when the Prieil 
Should aske if Katherine flaould be his wife, 
I,by goggs woones quoth he, and fwore fo loud, 
That all amaz'd the Priet let fall the booke, 
And as he/}oop'd againe to take it vp, 
This mad-brain'd bridegroome tooke him fuch a cuffe, 
That downe fell Prieil and booke, and booke and Prieflo 
Now take them vp quoth he r if any li/}. 
Tra. What laid the wench when he role againe ? 
re. Trembled and /hooke : for xvhy, he flamp'd and 
fwore, as if the Vicax meant to cozen him : but after ma- 
ny ceremonies done,, hee calls for wine, a health quoth 
he, as if he had beene aboord carowfing to his Mates af- 
ter a florme, quart off the Mufi:adell, and threw the fops 
all in the Sextons face : hauing no other reafon,but that 
his beard grew thinne and hungerly, and feem'd to aske 
him fops as hee was drinking : This done, hee tooke the 
Bride about the necke, and kifl her lips with fuch a cla- 
morous fmacke, that at the parting all the Church did 
eccho: and I feeing this, came thence for very/hamerand 
after mee I know the rout is comming fuch a mad mar- 
ryage neuer was before : harke harke r I heare the min- 
trels play. Muflcke p/ayes. 
Enter Petrucho , Kate, QYlanca, Hortenflo , QYapt fla. 
Petr.Gentlemen & friends, I thank you for your pains 
I know you thlnke to dine with me to day, 
And haue prepar'd great i/ore of wedding cheere, 
But fo it is, my hafla doth call me hence, 
And therefore heere I meane to take my leaue. 
Bap. Is't poflible you will away to night ? 
Pet. I muft away to day before night come, 
Make it no wonder: if you knew my bufineffe r 
You would intreat me rather goe then flay : 
And honeil company, I thanke you all, 
That haue beheld me glue away my felfe 
To this moil patient, fweetand vertuous wife, 
Dine with my father, drinke a health to me, 
For I muil hence,and farewell to you all. 
Tra. Let vs intreat you flay till after dinner. 
Pet. It may not be. 
Gra. Let me intreat you. 
Pet. It cannot be. 
Kat. Let me intreat you. 
Pet. I am content. 
Kat. Are you content to flay ? 
Pet. I am content you /hall entreat me ftay, 
But yet not flayrentreat me how you can. 

Kat. Now if you loue me flay. 
Pet. Grurnio, my horfe. 
Gru. I fir, they be ready, the Oates haue eaten the 
horfes. 
Kate. Nay then, 
Doe what thou canil, I will not goe to day, 
No, nor to morrow, not till I pleafe my felfe, 
The dore is open fir, there lies your way, 
You may be iogging whiles your bootes are greene : 
For me, Ile not be gone till I pleafe my felfe, 
"Tis like you'll proue a iolly furly groome, 
That take it on you at the firil fo roundly. 
Pet. 0 Kate content thee, prethee be not angry. 
Kat. I will be angry, what hat thou to doe ? 
Father, be quiet, he/hall flay my leifure. 
Gre. I marry fir, now it begins to worke. 
Kat. Gentlemen, forward to the bridall dinner 
I fee a woman may be made a foole 
If flae had not a fpirit to refift. 
Pet. They/hall goe forward Kate at thy command, 
Obey the Bride you that attend on her. 
Goe to the feaft, reuell and domineere, 
Carowfe full meafure to her maiden-head r 
Be madde and merry,or goe hang your felues: 
But for my bonny Kate,/he muil with me : 
Nay, looke not big, nor ilampe, nor/}are, nor fret r 
I will be mailer of what is mine owne, 
Shee is my goods, my chattels,/he is my houfe 
My hou/hold-ftu,my field, my barne, 
My horfe, my oxe, my affe, my any thing, 
And heere fhe i/ands, touch her who euer dare r 
Ile bring mine aion on the proudeft he 
That i'tops my way in Padua: Grurnio 
Draw forth thy weapon, we are beret with theeues, 
Refcue thy Mitreffe if thou be a man : 
Feare not fweet wench,they/hall not touch thee Kate, 
Ite buckler thee againil a Million. Exeunt. P.Ka. 
aa0. Nay, let them goe, a couple of quiet ones. (ing. 
Gre. Went they not quickly, I flaould die with laugh- 
"Tra. Of all mad matches neoer was the like. 
Luc. Miflreffe, what's your opinion of your rifler? 
Bian. That being mad her felfe, fhe's madly mated. 
Gre. I warrant him Petruchio is Kated. 
Baj. Neighbours and friends, though Bride & Bride- 
For to fupply the places at the table, (groom wants 
You know there wants no Junkets at the feail : 
Lucenti% you fhall fupply the Bridegroomes place r 
And let Bianca take her riflers roome. 
5Tra. Shall fweet lYianca praife how to bride it ? 
Baj. She fhall Lucentio: come gentlemen lets goe. 
Enter Grumio. Exeunt. 
Gru.: Fierfie on all tired lades, on all mad Mailers,& 
all foule wales : was euer man fo beaten ? was euer man 
/'o raide ? was euer man fo weary ? I am lent before to 
make a fire, and they are comming after to warme them: 
now were not I a little pot,& foone hot ; my very lippes 
might, freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the roofe of my 
mouth, my heart in my belly, ere I fhould come by a fire 
to thaw me, but I with blowing the fire fhall warme my 
felfe : for confidering the weather, a taller man then I 
will take cold : Holla, hoa Curtis. 

Enter Curtis. 
Curt. Who is that calls fo coldly ? 
Gru. A piece of Ice : if thou doubt it, thou mal/t 
tilde from my /houlder to my heele, with no 
greater 
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'Tis but the fnadow of a wife you fee, 
The name, and not the thing. 
Rof. Both, bothO pardon. 
Hd. Oh my good Lord, when I was like this Maid, 
I found you wondrous kinde, there is your Ring, 
_And looke you, heeres your letter : this it fayes, 
When from my finger you can get this Ring, 
_And is by me with childe, &c. This is done, 
Will you 13e mine now you are doubly wonne? 
Rof. If he my Liege can make me know this clearly, 
IIe loue her dearely euer, euer dearly. 
Hel. If it appeare not plaine, and proue vntme, 
Deadly diuorce fep betweene me and you. 
0 my deere mother do I fee you liuing ? 
Laf. Mine eyes fmeI1 Onions, I flaall weepe anon : 
Good Tom Drumme lend me a handkercher. 
So I thanke thee,waite on me home, Ile make fport with 
thee "- Let thy curtfies alone, they are fcuruy ones. 

King Let vs from point to point this forie know 
To make the euen truth in pleafure flow : 
If thou beer yet a frelh vncropped flower, 
Choofe thou thy husband,and Ile pay thy dower. 
For I can gueffe, that by thy honer ayde, 
Thou keptl a wife her tlfe, thy tlfe a Maide. 
Of that and all the progreffe more and leffe, 
Refolduedly more leafure fhall expreffe : 
All yet feemes well, and if it end fo meete, 
The bitter paPc, more welcome is the fweet. 
Flourifb. 

He IsSing a 2egger, nolo the Play i done, 
.All i "well ended, if thi fuite be vonne, 
That you extreffe Content ; "which "we 
lIitb flrift to leafe you, day exceeding day: 
Our be your lmtience then, and yours our larts, 
Your gentle hands lend vs, and take out- hearts. Exeunt omn. 

FIXIS. 
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